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Det har ar Khalai. Hon ar sju ar gammal.
Hennes namn betyder "den goda” pa
hennes sprak lubukusu.

This is Khalai. She is seven years old.
Her name means ‘the good one’ in her
language, Lubukusu.
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Khalai gar till skolan. Pa vagen dit pratar
hon med graset. “"Snalla gras, vax
gronare och torka inte ut.”

Khalai walks to school. On the way she
talks to the grass. “Please grass, grow
greener and don't dry up.”

"Apelsinerna ar fortfarande groéna”,
suckar Khalai. "Vi ses imorgon
apelsintradet”, sager Khalai. “Kanske
har du en mogen apelsin till mig da!”

“The oranges are still green,” sighs
Khalai. “I will see you tomorrow orange
tree,” says Khalai. “Perhaps then you
will have a ripe orange for me!”
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I skolan pratar Khalai med tradet som
star mitt pa skolgarden. "Snalla trad, 1at
dina grenar vaxa sig langa sa att vi kan
|lasa under dem i skuggan.”

At school, Khalai talks to the tree in the
middle of the compound. “Please tree,
put out big branches so we can read
under your shade.”

Khalai pratar med hacken runt hennes
skola. "Snalla, vax dig stark och hindra
onda manniskor fran att komma in.”

Khalai talks to the hedge around her
school. “Please grow strong and stop
bad people from coming in.”



